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va Nor ever — durſt 


Tit for Tat. 


1 tel} you of a ſarmer that was going to pz y 
his rent, 
And for to pay bis landlord it was his full ntent, 
His wi e ſhe thought he had been gone, but b 
great m ſtake, 
For he was in h's c'oſet ſome writings for to make. 


A lace merehant by chance came in, ſhe treated 
h m with wine, | 

Ske ſaid, my hufband' gone focm home, to love 
I am inclin'd, 

I wiſli he de. never return, ſuch compliments ſhe 
made, 

She took him to a private room, where beds and 
pillows laid. 


The famer hearing what was ſaid, his anger 
| roſe a;.ace, | 
He went into the kitche*, where he f-und a box 
He took it and empty'd it, and in the ſame he fouad 
Both diamond rings and lace, worth ſeven hundced 
poun :. 


The farmer goes into the town as ounning a8 a fox, 

And there he got a baſtard child and put in the box, 

He took his neighbours home With him, all for to 
fee t he fun, 

So eraftily he put the box in the ſawe place again, 


And with his boots and ſpurs on, into the room he 
goss, 
And with his whip Il ia his hind he throws dowh 
: the cloaths. 


Wich his whip he laid on cloſeſy, he follow'd on 


- his blows, 


The ſniart they could not bear, ſo they ran off 
without tteir cloaths. 


Not thinking of a child, the laceman took his box; 
He ran hom: lice a madman, the d.oud tan down 
his locks, 
His wife ſhe ſaw him naked, ſhe fell into a fit, 
She thought he dy a gang of thieves had been robb'd 
and ſitipt. 


She pity'd him, mot deſpaate'y ſhe did bewail 


his caſe, | 
Tis well you ſav'd the box, my dear, the diamond 
rings and lace, 
She had no ſ.oner fpoks tut the child began to cry; 
W hich made the matter ten times worſe, ſhe wept 
moſt bit:et!y. 


Now the man is fotc'd to keep the child, which 
grieve: him 'o the life; 
A thouſand time: he cu: ſes the day he kiſt the 
farmer's wife, 
Nor an, of the farmer's head he has paid 2 
ouſand pounds, 


